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i,e as'a Modern Belie.
My Clyte in the corner stands
In marble white and Cold;

Her wavy locles sweep he >-' w 1 o'er
A brow of queenly mould

She seems jtist from the 1 u. un

As on that classi .lay
Vikvtn n m 0X1 '! i ifrir from

\ The flowers of The: laly.

But as T W) ch.het thepe upon
?Her eminence so f-JSr. r*

And virgin bosom ba-e
I can't help thinking Clyte i1Avery modern -belle,

'Tis true she 'ports no *$mnet

Nor ruby stoma. -you see
She's only on a bust;

But as a type of M* -fair t die
f>fle Wfil CIUIU pt -ve XICI I writ i ,

A royal nose, a stony stare.
\nd.such a marble heart!

T P!vVhai do you n
*

n, old man

TURNEDOWN.You know that he married th

girl that I wanted myself-?

about his corrttortable home and typastiflg aboy
the delicious meals his cook gets up. and advlslm
me to follow his example and g<n marsied. Ht

v I'll get even, 1 swear I will! I'll bu'st up jjis c »rr-.

T1 FtNUPPE.Steady old man; ^ou don't m>ai

TURNEDOWN.I do, too m begin to-day
^ TURNUPPE .Then I must ask you not to knov

an ever sticceed ir y >ur nefarlatis design.bu

such a pitiful viii iin as you might succeed h

compromising her, no matte: how innocent,
TURNED y."^T Domproqjiismfr her ' Why,

shall marry bar

j 7

row?
TURNEDOWN -Neve: moft earnest in riy life

But I dr>n't u riders' nd ,^ho I am going t<> mtii

TURNUPPE- Harpishan. of course. You can'

TURN(.T?PE.> ' sir Neither am I a jtqoun
drelly jackanapes who will deliberately plot an<

scheir to win a wit 's affect; is ay from he

/ husband
TUItN'EDOWN.What are you hinting at, sir?
TURNUPPE.Didn't you Just sw-ar that yoi

would break up Happiman's home?
TURNEDOWN.No. I never did. J swore IN

bu'st up his comfortable and de!lciou& meals, an<
... 1-i*- ---d, tA /Iqv I# Cil\ !

SO 1 will. I'll many inn vwn. .

have me.' 1

1
A <

nolr" rhyme with Terpsichore TFife accent-on ti
latter wor<l is '« thje; -econd syllable.

flob So T\iTit Ifte* /111.
"Madam, t ere has been a terrible acciden

Yoyr husband fell downstairs an#"
"How you frigrhtened tie! T thought somebod

had punctured my tire!"
*><S>* .

d/nKS.Did it ever st ike you that poets dres."

Jack. I. cannot b« your wife."
The tone in which sweet Kittle Charmynge utteredthe above sad and solemn verbiage was

replete with firmness and finality. It was plainly
evident to the most superficial Observer that she

had Issued an ultimatum and-that she secretly
harbored no intention vhat v.ewof making a singlealteration or amendm 'tit to the purpose of her
.";ern decree. What mattered it, if the fond heart

J onAtWuwhfto
!)Eip]tUIing SO j urirram it.7 » r. ... vv

covering did become a fitting candidate for the

repair shop because of this uncompromising determination7 What mattered it if the future did
loom up before her mind's eye painted o'er with
dark and sombre colors? In short, ^hat mattered
it if she did love the man wiio^had just asked her

to be his? Such trifles as these wen not 'to be

considered for a moment when placed tn juxtaposit)>n with that high idealic principle which had

become 'he guiding star of her life from the

verj moment when she had read the first line

of her first love' story years ago. No, Kitty

Charmyng> was not the girl to sacrifice a sacred

tenet fdr a mere craving of the flesh, and when

the crucial hour had come she hesitated not a

second to immolate her happiness on the altar

of principle*
To the young man kneeling before her the words

came as the death knell of cherished hopes. Only
p. fevv. brief minutes had sprinkled their own ashes ,

on the tow rin!; ash heap of the past since he had

felt his bosom swell with tumultuous Joy at the

bright dreams of future bliss. Now all those

denly become a drear and worthless waste

? He\slowiy arose, and turned tc her a haggard

Hon cflo I

l "You ha-. pronounced my Sentence. MissCharm

ask fpu to revoke It, for 1 feel that such an appeal
3 would be useless. But wont you tell me before ve

par perhaps forever why it is fba- you refuse
me?"

i- C -t»ainiy I will, J w.U, a .ponded the beautiful

j feiri. "It is -r he simp! asoo that I wowed
j years a-go w rom hut a -ran who was brave

i tc m s.' .nn oŵ
A

\ glc!' of fu oe <ot acnv - rx >- ^ ->u >

S >'.

t

"hrtw i saved yc from rowrinjr wh r; 'out '>Ott

upset last StWTirfter ?

? !le>' sw"' g f\ tranjr'eiy while as she re

ailed tl?i oircumstavico. and the subifme heroism
hat the' aan he!- had then displayed

-:0t forgot fob That deed of jmttfs was a truifcy
t brave one, Jack: but it was by n; means when 1

He moved step nearer th< lovely maid then

lent his head and whispered .in t low, ecstatic

3' tohe:
r But 1 upset th^ boat om purpose

Jack! My darling'"
. .<$><§
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ji(T}ew li/^at fie (T\e?r?t-.

for Hi "

sa i ' th<^ \Id r »

When fie app< (. d m ->h the committer

'

Discouragement
To her with pleading wit:

t, Let diffidence fpr once be bold
And give tjO jove pome_grit'

Put on my tongue a fitting phrase
That she may hear m>* prayer,

And on my fond heart turn her gaze
To read the secret there.

3- "Oh give me vords. I sadly sigh,

\ -Just to begin it fit!"
end itfho seems to malj. reply:
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The Spanish Daqcer.
Glamours of romance attend her;
Hints of Audalusian splendor.
Cigarettes and love sighs tender

/f
All about her quiver

When $he 'Ranees the bolero;
Thus the dark-ey^d maids of Cairo,
Or the senoritas sway so

On the Guadalquivir.

At her figure's rhythmic motion
Flits my fancy o'*:, (he ooean,

, As T drain the witching potion
That her bright eyes bring

Memories of days ih Seville,

Ni^ts of fandangoes and revel,
All those nets cast by the devil

'iiti la noche y la Ha

I thought her native tongue would please her;

Don't yer fool wld me; I be's a

<$*#<? ..

She Remembered a FsW Things.
"Henry," said Mrs Pixby the ,other night wh a

Bixby, wa reading his paper and feeling at peace
with the world, "has General Weyler succeeded
in crossing the Schomburgk line yet?"

, Bixby-smiled and said;
Vou've got things mixed. HenrP'ta. "The

Schomburgk line is ip Venezuela."
"Oh, yes, I forgot. Well, have the Greeks returnedthat trocha to the Sultan of Turkey yet,

or were they afraid to come out of Pinar del Rio
r*r }h. aiiianiv havine caDtured

ut nomy?"
" >nrietta;" said BixbV, "y< u ought to read the

papers more carefully. } can't explain .Anything
to you unless you have a better idea of things
than you seem to have/
"Oh. dear," said M,rV Bixby. "I. try Sd hard to

keep posted or th news of the day so I ran talk
with you about it. I ttuess I do forget some of it.

here seems to be ? mariy nation hiaving war at

one Th< re are the Cretes and the Hellenes and
the Greek? and the Turks and tt M slems and
the war in the Ottoman'EmplK?, and the".t.
"Great : un'31" said Bixby, "have you lost every
rain of use you- ve had ; il b und you'd

Mrnow an apour me jrresiuem, » « nr-- ut^w
cu' deml-train or porhpgdour or v|iat< ver you

Joslah Bfjfby! said \lrs. Bixby, rising to her

Kinley's dre'fec- w us a plain train with aroundtyork
ot" white sati: in lily design v. an nounce of Venetianphint cascaded at bottom slabbed half way

up right side with, tight fitting,bodice draped V

shaped n i: juldbrs wi^h Medio? eo .r ahd doiibk

box plait with narrow sblrrings oi mull and fin

ished at the wrists with Vandyke effects lint

with pale blue taffeta and tfPdnt of mOusselipejii
sole embroidered in cut steel and pearls. Yot
ought to read the papers more carefully."
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ISFd. lad' remarjt' Mr. Waggles, as he dex
t» rousl: lipped' remainder of the pie into hi

% Petri t roolv ifl V as iy He'-'C

danger us.

*y is light, my good man. said Mrs. Kitay
h. mestly. "And what caused you to giv
her \p? Did you realize that they "were leadini

se than that, lady. The last time I playe*
a game < cards I found a spade in me hand."

<&<$«- .-.

f\r> "traetior? to tl?e Cadies.
MR. TRfV1. !-:T. I wonder vhy there were s<

many ladies it dhurch this morning?
MRS' TRIVV'ET.It was given out that a bar

ain oHectlon would be taken up.
>! : TK'V" E hat sort of a < Election i

MR.' {fcRU'VfcT -We were allowed to put nil)

cents iri the basket instead of a dim.".
«

J{ Deal in Futures. ^

A faultlessly dressed little man wafted himself
into Apache Pete's place of business and picked
up a deck >f cards that lay on the comrter.
"I can tell fortur s." he remarked blandly, shufflingthe pasteboards, and I'll tell yoUrs if you

He address*'d, himself to Old Kanuck." the tou£h- v
v

est man- in camp. A«%£\ a a ,

"I doir't mind, Perfesser." replied Kanuck, giv-'
Ing Ms pistol belt a tyitCh "Foot yer bazoo."

cut
There's a red-headed-lady," said the Professor,

turning over a card. 'r

going to marry her."

"She has no mone She's cross-eyed and has, a >

The lady's mother Will come to live"
'Hold up!" growled Kanuck. J'Is she red-headed

OUi

Don't bother yerself. I reckon yoy've figgered
rtie into about as tough a. lay-out as thar is this

side of the hot place. I don't bear any malice,
mind yp, but I'm going to tell your fortune.

Savvy?*' 3#d Kanuck reached over and possessed
himself of the cards. Hum," he muttered, turn-

ing over a card, "you aint goin' ter li-ve long.'
He flipped up another "(Join" ter die sudden."
He rtrrned over several. "Liable to pass in yer

checks Hght y4re in Apache Pete's place, an' "

th

of a bullet from Kanuek's forty-four
v*' Pachie," said Kahuck. dropping the revolver

ftito his belt, "I didn't object to the color of thai

woman's ha'r, -ner to the cross eye. ner to the

wart, byt dash m> buttons! I'll pick ther future

Mhe. Kanuck, if she's goin' to be picked an' ,vhen

I find it necessary, ter gall in a measly*faced,
White-livered dude ter help put the flnisjhin'
touches to my fam'ly circle it's high time I cashed
in an passed out o' the fcame. Them's my sentiments,ole hoss. Two fingers o' red eye ter wash

em down"'
*

jHou; it U/as.
"My wife's b rtnet only basted her stx weeks."
"How was that?"
"She bought t six weeks before Easter."

' *» i--i rt i:__

j rOlTHBU tJUBSUUn.
Bruddren an' Potahs," began old Pardon" Wool

by severely, at the close of the -ollection taking,
befo" Deacon Slewfoot 'started tc parse tie hat

I done dlstru-ted him to pay special "tention to '

hat. I "dess 'kr ed-to ketch em an make 'em

!v "Accohdln Brudder Slew foot don. f-llered my

'structions ai watche le hat like p hawk all de

time, an tdok tiekler notice hov much was

flnne- in A.n' notv hi snCcifles dat de, contents am

h I <10$ watched him ii: <le yme. Now. do

qji< *tion if* brmidren an siatalrs who mil dat

t J- ^ ;

n>. mt
' J v why hot?

I rad I

ieai that kissl. ,

From her .or<-s<-ne<;

Looked like

\ $


